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' THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

1. Writs platnly on-one-side of -the
onlyrand numder the

are nearly dead to go,
But they hate to have us know!
G. L. Moore in Farm and Home.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

There is an old eaying: “It never
raing but it pours,” which is true, but
the rain pours in some parts of the
earth more than it does In others.

Here in Norwich, for instance, the
average rainfall is not quite four feet
& year on the level, and that is about
tho average for the “New England
coast-line—a littla over 3 1.2 inches
& month.

At Kuranda, in Australia, they have
had 189.59 inches, nearly 16 feet; in
four months, which is the heavlest
rainfall ever made & record of on
earth.

At Aden, in Arabia, théy had not
had a rain for 10 years, heavy night
dews, to some extant,'meeting the re-
quirements; and the drinking water
has to be brought in from nearby
rainy zones
Accorcing to meteorologists, men who
make a study of the weather, we have
three wet years and two years of les-
ger rains, or two wet years and threa
so~called dry years, so we ‘have order
in the rainfall, and thera !s order in
the rain drops, for they have Dbeen
caught and measured and found to
be quite uniform in size.

How does the rain reach the sky?
it 1s a part of the sun's work to lft
water in the form of mist every day,
and the work of the cold alr to drop
it in water or snowflakes; and Jack
Frost 1g such a fine artist that he has
his snow crystals showered upon us
In thousands of handsome patterns.

Perhaps you have never thought of
the welght of water, but In the great
storms a milllon tons of water have
dropped from the sky upon the earth.

WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS,

r —

i—George Bienenstock, of Rockville
~Tom Fairfleld's Luck and Pluck.

32— Edith P. Baker, of Pomfret Cen-
th ha Out of r Girls of Deep-
e

8—Lillian Brehaut, of Bast Norwich,
N. Y—Tom Fairfleld's Bchool Days,

4—Veronica F. V. Tucker, of Ver-
gallles—The Bobbsy Twins,

6—Marior Royce, of Norwich—The
Bpeedwell Dogs in a Submarine.

6—Elizabeth Parker, of Mansfisld—
Fred Fenton on the Crew.

7—Elsle |. Lang, of Norwich—The
Speedwell Boys and Thelr Racing Au-
to,

8—Sadie Shea, of Versallles—Dolly’s
Doings,

The winners of prize books may call
at The Bulletin business office for
them at any hour after 10 a. m. on
Thursday. :

very
book:yon sent:me, entitled “The
Boys on Motorcycles.™

prize book you sen
I thank you very much for it

Frances Davis, of Eagleville—I was
very much surprised to recelve the
nice prize book, “A Naughy Girl" 1
have enjoyed the story'very much and
wish to thank you.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES,

First-Choice or Last.

The other day the boys were playing
a game where It was necessary to
choose sides, Two of the older boys
began to “choose up,” as they said,
and as each one was anxious to get
the best players In his side, the
smaller, less skillful boys were left to
the last.

In about fifteen minutes after he had
rushed out of his home, eager to join
in tho en. Fred came stealing in, and
took n seat whers he could not see
from the window what fun the others
were having. HIs mother looked at
him in surprise.

“Aren't you going to play ™ she ask-

“No, I guess not."

*“Has anything gone wrong™

Fred was sllent & moment. Then
hig lips trembled as he e#sald, “The
toys choge sldes for the game, and T
was the last one chosen. So I didn't
wanti to play at all”

Fred's mother seemed to be think-

_mEWould you rather be chosen first
then Jast ™

*“Why, of course' exclaimed Fred,
opening his eyes.

“That's strange,” said his mother
thoughtfully. “Only this morning I
wanted some one to g0 on an errand
for me. I chcse you first, and In-
stead of seeming pleased, you wanted
to know'why John couldn't do it, or
Kitty, and you went off at last In a
bad temper. It seems to me rather
foolish to make yvourself unhappy over

being chogen first, and over Dbelng
chesen last”
Fred had nothing to say. But he

made up his mind that the next time
he was his mother’'s first choice, he
wecuid try to be more cheerful about
it.

ALTX DUGAS, Age 13.
Verzallles,

, Sponges.’

Sponges are animals that are found
In the bottom of tha seas, They Erow
on rocks to which they are fixed by a
kind of root, some in deep water and
some in. shallow. In cold climates
they are usually small, but in hot cli-
?::li_tu they are very large and plenti-

When firat taken out of the water
gponges are dark colored and they are
made up of e Jelly-like substance,
Thoy get their ‘food by the wafler
which washes into it.

The divers go out in a boat and are
let down to the bottom by ropes with
a lLeavy stone at the end. When a
diver finds sponges he tears them off
tha rocks, puts them under his armsg
and then pulls at the rope as a eig-"
nal tc his companions to draw him up
R P RTHA N. BURRILL, Age

HA N. LL, Age 15.

Btafford Springs.

An Outing to Van Cortland Park.

The club which I belong to, in New
Yowk city, went on an annual outing to
Van Cortland park. When we got to
the park we went out in search of thea
fleld we occupied the year before,

We were much surprised also dis-
appointed when we found out that that
field was made into golf links. One
of the boys suggested that companleas
af boys of about four in number were
to go in all directions to look for a
good baseball field; they also made up
a signal whistle in case a boy should
get separated from his company,

The company with which I went
found a nice fleld to play in; al=o a
spring of water was found near by,

The other company also found fields,
but they were too far from the wa-
:Q:;h. Therefore the boys went to our

The boys had a game of base ball,
and the captain of the ‘winning side
was presented with a real base ball:
while the captain of the losing side

JEFF AN

Jeff, a Boston bull-dog, and Peter,
& large tiger cat, live together, in the

same houss, and are fast friends.
There is & mutual understanding be-

he
#mmth-tl,et papmu
7 dogs. He seams to enjoy his
priviieges here in a very independtnet
manner. Jaﬂm Tun every
morning, going ly-‘to [Woodfords,
calling the fish t. where he
i sacqualnted, and several places
where he bad made several places
children. Onam-holonthhw
and was picked up and carried to the
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D PETER

An event took place soon after that
tested the strength of thelr devotion.
One cold day in early fall, Peter was
following his mistress to the store as
was his usual wont. He counld not run
fast, belng very large and clumsy and
age is creeping on. While his mistress
weas in the store he was accosted by a
large bull-dog, who threatened - vio-
lence. He barked so loudly that Jeft
heard the outcry, and came at once to
the rescue. Jeff saw Peter attempting
to cllmb a tree and very much fright-
ened. Quick as & flash he approached
the enemy, and made such a bluster,
barking so loudly that the big bull-
dog turned a corner of the street and
dieappeared down avenue, leav-
msl:et“t“ dmedfonom h
nly a few days this hair-
breadth escape of Peter, latter

, be-
.He started to bury it
away from dog-thleves. Two hounds
scented his tracks. The largest dog
mﬂeﬂ upon little Jeff, trying to
| him to give up the bone, Jeff"s
mistress, seeing the. trouble, ran in
haste.to see what she could do to lih-
her pet. but £ tion.

g

% " opposi
owed Pster, the cat, just as the
d |big dog bbed
time.

gral poor Jeff the second

holding

and a piece of money tigh

in paper in the other
croasing

drew near a she met another
girl who looked at her and was pass-
lng along, when the first little girl
through th ence. P £0 and-ask

e fe - my
come to live next door to us. I've ot
& blg dol's houee, and my ‘mamma
sald you could comse and play with me
if your mamma would let you. My

o Oh!" eried the other, catching

oIo " o b
her g’:l-’uth with delight. *“I saw you
playing In the when I peeped
through the fence. I'll o and ask my
mamma this minute” Then she turn-
ed back to say that her name was

Patty.

[ “I'm going to the store, and T'll call
for you as .soon as I've given the
e to mamma,” Bessle
sweeily. And away the dear little wo-
man went down the strg#t softly hum-
min & tune to herself from sheer hap-

piness.

She was thinking of the remark her
mother had made at the breakfast ta-
ble that morning. “I understand that
our new neighbors next door are from
& distant town,” Mrs, Pearson had
sald. T must call on the mother and
try and make things pleasant for her.
Lanppm ghe feels strange and lonely

ere.

“I want to make things nice for
Patty, too.” Bessie murmured to #r-
self as she reached the store.

And you may depend upon it that

lanning to make the new abode seem
omely and pleasant to the little
stranger was one of the kind thoughts
that hegped to keep Begsie's heart so
sweet and happy that morning,
GEORGE PELOQUIN, Age 11.
Versalllea,

How | Was Lost,

It was on the 28th of May about five
or slx years ago, a bright, warm day,
when the teacher instead of a spelling
lesson gave a short lecture on Memo-
rial day and then sent twenty of the
Puplls in search of flowers to decorate
the soldiers’ graves,

At 3 o'clock the party left the school
and were soon disappearing in the
flelds behind the school. As we neared
the rallroad bridge a freight traln came
along and some time was spent In
watching it pass,

On entering the shady arbor of the
woods the party came to a standstill,
and discovering some benches, which
Wwere placedq there on the previous ¥
for a picnle, we declded to rest before
further searching,

The place was pleasant and the par-
ty so merry that time passed unno-
ticed by all. We continued our jour-
ney far into the woods in hopes of
finding a place where flowers grew in
abundance,

As the sun had disappeared in a
cloud, and a thunder shower was ap-
proaching, we hecame frightened, hav-
ing lost our way, Soon wo heard the
sound of cow bells,-and golng in that
direction we found a path, and after
following it for nearly a mille we came
upon an open space, whers a small
cottage stood. Here we received shel-
ter from the storm, which Insted two
hours.

When the storm cleared away, we
were puzzled how to get homa, when
the old gentleman who lived in the
cottage said he would take ug back
to the town, for it was four milles
away.

We arrived home about 8 o'clock
thet night and the joy for our par-
ents as well as for ourselves was
equally great,

JAMES KELLY, Age 14.

Arlington.

How to Prepare Corn For Planting.

CGrow the kind likely to pay best. If
near a market for roasting ears or
cannig® factory sweet corn may prove
more profitable.

If you have many cows fleld-corn
pays best. If yvour corn grows too tall,
take up work with the stalks do not
grow too tall.

Select seed from the very best ears
in the field as soon as ripe. Select at
least 100 ears; and 200 fs much better.
It is still better to select some of the
game varliety., Such work of the sort
should be done in the early spring be-
fore the field work demands atten-
tlon., The best time to grade seed
corn is before shelllng.

The =0il should be fertlla and loose
to a great depth. Sand is plowed
in order to loogen it and enable wa-
ter to enter in great quantitiea., The
:jard should not be “too wet nor too

v

Poor plowing ean not be done with
& good plow. TUse large plows and
plenty of power.

Corn is much use to man.

Corn flakes are used for breakfast.
It Is a healthful food.

Corn iz canned for winter,

Field corn 1s a good feed for cows.

Corn 1= good for chickens.

The Indilans showed the white
men_#5w to plant corn. At that time
only a few acres were ralsed, but now
thousands of acres are ralsed in the
United Smtm\‘_E B

IRED THIEU, Age 14,

Willlmantic.

-
A Huckleberry Day,

It was a fine day towards the last
part of July. The sun seemed quite
content to stay behind the clouds and
a beautiful breeze made the leaves nod
to one anothear.

“Just the dey to go huckleberry-
a?th sald Hazel to hor sister I:lli-g-

“Oh, yes,” sald Elizabeth. "May we
go mother?”

Their mother consented to let them
go. They at once began to get ready.
They each took a two guart pail and
one basket that held about 16 quarts

They had to pass through a lot
where there was a bull, but gaol as
early as the{“}.ld. the -bull wo’ui?'dn't
be in the lot then. They hurrled along
as fast ag possible and when they got
to the huckleberry.lot they ate lunch.
hAﬂar that they picked five quarts of

Haze] was:a little afraid, but con-
sented. They were almost:home'when
Hazel heard something.in the bushes.
She gave one yell and started for the
stone wall, clinging to thsa basket of
berries. When she reached the stons
wall the berries fell out of her hand
on the other slde. Hazel so frightened
she didn't know what she was doing,
fell into the huckleberries,

was

%11 very well for a whils, but
boys and would like
where it is wnter nearly the
year round?
such places. One is Green-
-called, but very little green

the year.
peopls of Greenland are called
os. Many of them llve in snow
these houses are quite warm,
made warmer by large lamps
‘ﬁllch fat is burned.
clothes of the Eskimo are made
of animals. An Eskimbo
very queer to us if we
him dressed for cold weath-
clothes are warm, and that
in his country.
There are no horses in Greenland,

looks something like a wolf. About
of these dogs will draw a sled
heavy load many miles for
and days. Eskimo children like
to play as much as other children do,
but thelr play is made a help o work,
s the Eskimo man kpows how o
shoot, the Eskime boy's first toy is a
bow and a bundle of arrows. As the
man must drive dogs, the boy's first
playfellows are young dogs, which he
drives before a little sled. In this
way, before he grows to be a man, the
By learns to shoot and to drive,
JOHN WISNESKIE, Age 10.
Yantic.

Our Little Chiness Cousin.

Most of our little Chinese cousins
live far across the sea. But aithough
they do, we must not forget them.

I am golng to tell you about a little
Chinese girl named Chenchu. She has
long black halr, black eyes and 1is
dreesed in silk. She is.the daughter of
a rich officer.

Her father could not be at home but
once in two or three years. But he
remembered Chenchu and loved her
dearly.,; He was determined she should
be well educated. She had a nurse to
wait on her, a teacher to teach her,
and her mother to comfort her.

She had four brothers, named
Punch, Judy, Yatou and Yuchan. But
she could not play with them, for she
lived in one side and her brothers on
the other,

To comfort her, her mother bought
her a slster whose mather was too poor
to support her. Chenchu and her sis-
ter, whose name was Jade Mountain,
lived happy together.

Ona day Chenchu and Jade went out
to play. They went down to see
Chenchu's cousin who was sick.

Chenchu's mother did not know that
her cousin’s sickness was catching.
Chenchu and Jade came home with the
whoopling cough.

Chenchu's mother did not know what
was the matter with Chenchu. Her
nurse gave her all kinds of pills, but It
would not cure It.

Jade did not mave It quite as bad
as Chenchu. Jade was able to get up
and around, but Chenchu could not sit
up In bed.

Chencht's mother had the doctor,
but it could mot be cured.

Chenchu’s mother had a sap from
some kind of & tree, and this cured
Chenchu, After this, Chenchu always
cared for the tree.

SADIE SHEA, Age 11.

Versallles,

Hg

My Ride to Storrs.

Least Sunday afternoon I took a ride
with seme of my folks up to Storrs
Agricultural college, whorea my sister
is attending teachers’ summer school.

We went up through [Lebanon,
South Windham and Willimantic, then
through Mansfield Center to Storrs.

Entering the grounds on the south
end through a winding drive we came
first to the horticultural building: back
of that is the armory, Koon's hall, and
Storrs hall. At the right of th are
the dining hall and other main®uild-
ings, They are situated on rising
knolls.

The lawns are decorated with vari-
ous kindg of trees. In front of the
horticultural bullding are pretty flow-
er beds of different shapes. Ona was
e;pecla.uy pretty, marked C. A, A, July
18.

I had a nice ride and returned home
about 7 o'clock. When I grow older
I would lika to be a student there,

GRACE I. MAHONEY, Age 10,

Colchester,

The Statue of Justice.

_In an anclent city, the name of
which I cannot remember, there was
in the market place a brazen statue of
Justice. Even the birds had built
their nests in the hollows of the scales.
This statue was in the market place
to show that justice reigned in the
country around. But after a time the
laws of the land became corrupted;
the strong oppressed the weak, and
might took the place of right. So It
chanced that there was a necklance of
pearls stolen from & nobleman's palace,
The people’s susplclons soon  fell
upon an orphan girl who was a servant
in the palace. After belng tried she
was condemned to dle on the scaffold,
The girl went quietly to her doom.
But a moment after she dled a tempest
swopt over the city. The lightning
struck the statua and the scales came
clattering down on the pavement., And
there in 2 magples’ nest they found the
necklace, The people soon saw their
wrongs and made good laws,
PAUL E. MAURICE, Age 13,
Versailles,

An Odd Clock.

Ag all inventors are supposed to be
absent-minded, the reverse may have
been true of a certain Pennsylvania
man who turned inventor.

Disturbed in all probability because
of the fact that on several occaslons
he had forgotten to wind up the eight
day clock and consequently everything
had gone wrong when the clock stop-
ped, this gentleman Invented and pat-
ented a device.by which he was re-
minded when it was his duty to wind
up the clockk What a very simple
device it was: At & certaln time an
Indicator was released and popped into

. On It were the words:
“Please wind me."
And it stayed in sight until the
was  wound, thesclock
was wound this indicator was carried
out of sight, to remain,so til the
times came around when it, d be
released again
LILLIAN M. BREHAUT, Age 17.
East Norwich, N. Y.

A
After arriving from a manu-
facturing house In Massachusetts, I
Lwas placed on the top sheif of a large
department ; store 'in Connecticut, to-
gether with other Later I was
placed on the counter where I

see everybody who passed me by.
One day a little boy came into the
setore to buy =& pencil. He took a liking
and He put me into

cal] his hrothers and sisters
him eat it
“If 1 divide with them there won't
be a spoonful apiece,” he thought. “It
is better for one to have enough than
for each to have just the least bit”
80 he ran to the barn and climbed
up to the loft, where he was sure na
on.mwnuld ever think of looking for

Just as he began to eat the felly he
heard his slster calling Hes aia
not answer her, =

“Th always want some of every-
thing 1 have,” he sald to himself.

When the jelly was esaten, Willle
went down into the barmyard and
played with the calf. He was ashamed
to go into the house, for he knew he
had been very stingy with the jelly,

*O Willle!” said Fannile, running
into the barnyar “where have you
been? We looked for you everywhere™

“What did you want?” asked Willle,

“Mother gave us s .’ sald Fan-
nie. "“"We had all the dolls dishea
set out on the back h. We had

porc
strawberries, ralsins, cake, jelly and
icea cream. We had a good time, You
ought to have been with us'
Willle was well punished for eating

his jelly alone,
FRANK PARDY.
Norwich.

An Easter Llily,

Timothy Smith was a newsboy and
had %een working hard during the
pust few weeks in order to earn enough
money to go to the circus,

He had been invited some months
before, to partake of a Christmas din-
ner with Mrs, Perking and Dorothy
and had received a new cap as a gift.

One day, while standing on a corner
talking to one of his friends, he heard
a man shouting, “"Easter lilles for sale,
0 cents aplece.”

As Tim watched the wagon passing
by he thought of little Dorothy, who
had been sick for severanl weeks, and
thought how she would like a beautiful
Easter lily and pictured in his imag-
Ination how delighted she would be to
recelve It

He soon made up his mind and
bought a plant with large, snow-white
liliea on it.

A few minutes later, he arrived at
the cottage where Mrs. Perkins lived
and knocking timidly he heard a
mournful veice say, "Come in~ and
he entered the house, softly closing the
door after him,

Dorothy was lying on the couch,
pale and white as a llly herself, with
her golden halr covering the plllow.

“See what I have brought for you,”
sald Tim., and Dorothy's eves lighted
up with pleasuré as she bent her head
to smell of the beautiful flowera.

*“Oh, thank you, Tim,” sald Deorothy,
*“they pimost make me feel stronger
now, and scon I shall be well again.”

VERONICA V. F. TUCKER, Age 16.

Versalllesa.

The Little Pine Tree,

A little pine trese was in the woods.
It had no leaves, it had needles.

This little tree sald: “I do not llke
needles, [ want leaves, Ses all the
trees in the woods have leaves, I want
gold leaves"

Then nizht came and an angel came
and gave it gold leaves.

When the little pine awoke he had
gold leaves. A man came by and took
all the leaves The pine cried and
cried: “I do not want gold leaves, I
want glass leaves."

Then an angel came and gave
glass leaves.

Then the wind blew and blew, and
the leaves fell on the ground and
broke,

Then he said: “I do not want gold,
I do not want glass;, I want green
leaves.™

Then night came. An angel camo
and gave it green leaves.

When night came on the tres went

it

to sleep. And a goat came by and
ate all the leaves
Then he said: *"T want my own

lenves!"” and at night he got his nee-
dles back aguin. Then he was wvery
happy.

BERTHA BORDBEAU, Age &

The Barefooted Boy.

Conrad minded goats, but he earned
so little that he had never been able
to eave enough money to buy a palir of
boots, and always went barefooted.
One day it happened to be very cold
and his poor feet were almost frosen.

A man came along who had already
been twice In prison for stealing and,
seeing Conrad looking so miserable,
sald: “If you will leave this work and
come alopg with me I will soon show
you how to get a pair of bools.

“You never need to go barefooted in
the mud again.™

But the lad repliad: “No! I would
ratner go barefooted and remain hon-
est than gain a fortune by doing
WTOnE.,

"It 18 far better to have muddy feet
than unclean hands™

FPEARL S. TETLOW, Age 13.

Norwich.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

An Alphabet Rhyme.

Dear Uncle Jed: Here is an alphabet
rhyme waich I made up. I thought
some of the young Wide-Awakes might
like to read it:

A was an apple, red and round,
was a& berry, which grew on the
ground,
was a cat, all snowy white,
was
as

a dog who barked all night.
elephant that most reached
‘kl’. -
fox, so very sly,
grasshopper, hopping around.
horse, pawing the ground.

an mkwell, large and black,
the baby’'s jumping jack.

a kingfisher, catehing fish,

a lady, putting candy In a dish.
A maple tree with large green

ves,
nursery, with many young

a
an owl, screeching all night,
pony, the chiidren's delight.
quinece, yellow and hard,
rosebush in the front yard.
scigsors, shiny and sharp,
a Teddy bear. out for a lark
an umbrella, all dripping wet,
a vireo, I once met.

a wren, bathing in a pan,
ierxes, who Was a great man.
mm: youngster who couldn't tell

o,
Z is the zebra, who ends this rhyme,
MARION ROYCE, Age 10.

Norwich.

A Visit to New York
Dear Uncle Jed: Monday I went to

WO %4 EURS-EeT HUO W
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at about $.20.

From the. Ivania station we
by trolley car to the house in
my aunt is living. . After having

»

went
which

.—l-;‘.ml::wm
contalaing a ficent
taurant with 1 muale

ashington s a real asset.

A bright, cheerful reom
qcuhﬂmnruymlm
for a room: or one with
bath, cals are served both
'r-bnl'ﬂounn‘-hm"m
llustrated bookiet sets
other Interesting facts and will
be sont froe.

L J

eaten our lunch we went out lhagpina
and then came back to my sunt’'s house
and had a little party.

At 4 o'clock we all went out walk-
ing, including a friend who, having
lived In New York for a long time, was
able to explain to us about the noted
bulldings.

During our walk back to the Penn-
syivania station we passed many bujld-
ings which were worth seel We
saw Greenhut’s big store and men
who drive Greenhut's atrtomoblles wear
Ereen suits, Inside this store we saw
the fountain which the Wide-Awakes
may have read about in the New York
papers, around which candles are sold.
We went in the elevator until we ar-
rived at the top floor, where we saw
many kinds of birds and plants which
reminded ua of the country agaln.

Upon leaving this bullding we saw
A bullding which our friend told us was
the Rockefeller institute,

‘e passed Woolworth's five and ten
cent store next and finally arrived at
Riker's drug store, where we pur-
chased some Ice crea and walked
from there Into the cAlpin hotel,
which Is a splendid bullding, and the
McAlpins have a lovely mansion in
New Jersey, and 1 have been In it.

8hortly after leaving this hotel we
came to Mr. Morgan's residence and
library, and from there we walked on
to the Pennsylvania station and
thanked my aunt and friend for the
nice time they hall given us, then went
by the next train back to our home,
feeling very happy after having spent
such a nice time.

JESSIE L. BREHAUT.

East Norwich, Long Island, N. Y.

The Camp Fire Girle’ Pleasures.

Dear Uncle Jed: 1 think every smin-
gle Camp Fire Girl takes lots of pleas-
ure in writing and talking about the
things she does. Anyway, I know I do,

In the first place, our club i{s one of
the very nicest simply because each
and every girl has her say In the way
the activities of the c¢lub should be
carried on.

When our club was first organized
we gothered around In a circle and
gave our oplnions of the way we
thought our time should be occupied
at the different meetings on Saturday
momings, After much dlscussion it
was decided the first Saturday in the
moath should be a council or cere-
monial meeting: the second Saturday,
cooking; the third, sewing, the
fourth, a nice long hike.

As T have described our ceremonial
meeting before, I will not spend any
time on that, but go to our next meet-
ing, which is the cooking meeting, and
try to describe that.

In the meeting before ocur guardian
chose another little member of the
club and myself to cook the first
luncheon our club ever had together,
my little friend and 1 were very proud
of being the first ones chosen and be-
gan to pizn what we thought would be
a delightfu]l menu, Thiz was what it
was: Scalloped salmon, mashed pota-
toea, peas, home-made biscults, but-
ter, ‘hot chocolate and two large loaves
of Camp Flre cake.

This dinner I think was enjoyed by
everyone.

The next meeting was our sewing
meeting. As our <lub was just organ-
ized, we all had plenty to do In mak-
ing our Camp Fire dresses and bead
bande. That morning we all worked
hard on our dresses while our guard-
tan read part of the delightful Polly-
anna,

The next Saturday was our hike.
We all dressed In our hiking suits and
went to Fronx park and had a good
time, az 1 described in my other letter.

Thia i= how we spend four delight-
ful Saturdays in eviry month of the
year except the meonths in dear old
summer time. "

ELSFE INA LANG, Age 14.

Norwich.

A Trip to Rocky Point.

Dear Uncle Jed: I live in Uncasville,
but I am visiting my pa
grandma in Baltic. I have been here
since school was out and am guing to
stay untl! it begins.

My grandpa has an Awnnwhlle—n.
Bulck.

Sunday my grandpa and my two un-
cles and two aunts and I went to
Rocky Point. R. 1. to spend the day.
We left Baltic at 6.15 and got in Cen-
terville, R. L, at about £30. There we
got out and went to church. Masa be-
gan at 9.15 and we were out of church
at W o'clock. We then left Center-
villa and continued on our way to
Rocky Point.

We had a fine time. There were a
jot of autos at Rocky Polint. There was
a big truck there from Moosup, Conn.,
and one from Danielson, one from
fleld and one from Norwich.

through the coal mines, The coal mine
is a dark place like a tunnel and there
are donkeys in it. They are hitched to
something llke a sled and they drag
us through the mine. Then after 1 had
tried all these things we =at down un-
der a tree and ate our lunch.

My uncle bought two Rocky Point
pennants and we tied them on the auto
and then we started for home.

1 enjoyed myself very much while in
Rocky Paint. .

We zot home at about 8.45,

FDWARD LACASSE, Age 1L
—
Elizabeth’s

Dear Uncle Jed: It was about & year
I wrote you about my COCOODS
summer only two hatched out.

t fall T guthered more cocoons
them in our parior on the man-
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©one Bunday.one hatched out

Sammer House and Verandah Furnishings

To close out our stock of these necessary Summer Fit-
tings before the end of the season we have made marked
reductions upon our entire stock. Buy now for this.is

an o

ity to secure what you want for next yearias

well as this, and to do it at subsg.ntial savings. :

A FEW OF THE MONEY-SAVING ITEMS

~

KOMI PORCH SCREENS FULLY WARRANTED -

Dark Gresn, Painted Screans which are warranted not to fade or peel.
They are fitted with the very best ropes and pulleys and will outiastiany
of the cheaper screens. Nots these low prices—

Bize 4 by B feet, value J1L25....4....

sapessiscesssssss.BALE PRICE 080

Sise § by 8 feet, value $1L50......civmirvcsnrnssnenss s . BALE PRICE $1.19
Size 6 by 8 feet, value SLE0. . cccvvansrvressssonnssss . BALE PRICE $1.99
Size T by 8 feot, value $215. .. ...ccverccvrcsscssescs-BALE PRICE 9100 /
Sizo 8 by 8 feet, value 32.46..... .rvsvunessrisenss-- . SALE PRICE $198 /

WIDE SLAT SCREENS
In Brown or Green

Made wp with finest fittings they
are the best screens om the market
u.,o .

& by 8, valug $2.36..8PECIAL $1.60
§ by & value $8.35..SPECIAL 8249
3 by 8, valus $4.25. .SPECIAL $3.39

NATURAL COLOR
SCREENS /
- :;-‘
AnOddL?tdSpocnl'

We also include soms Dark Green
Painted Screens and the balance of °
sur Vudor Wide Slat Screens. We
will sell any screen in the assort-..
mnent for

JUST HALF PRICE

Washable Rag Rugs at Bargain Prices

Thete Washable Rag Rugs are as pretty and attractive as the wondesrful
old floor coverings which sur grandmeothers used to make and as dumable
as well, They are equally good for summer cottage use, for use inithe

bed room or for the porch.

Value #6f%c, 24 by 36
Value $L26, 30 by 60

¢

‘w.‘-..oo-oau‘ooo.-ovuﬂnnm m‘?*
in essssssssssssssssssnnssss-DALE PRICE] 88

Valus 3175, 88 by T lnehal......u--uo..-nc..g.--..“Lﬁmmm’

Valie $275, 4 bY 7 £000...cesssssersessssssncsssss.SALE PRICE $229
D LOEE...ceucsenersnansansassssss-SALE PRICE-$430
S by 10 fOet....ccovsesvessassssssssess.SALE PRICEGSSS
P by 38 feet....cvovvnvcensnssnsnnnsnnias

Valus $5.25,
Valus $8.00,
Value $10.00,

& by

.SALE PRICE §78

@%@Wa

Bix have hatched out in all
them all out doors.

The moths are very larga. The top
part of their wings is light brown,
with a red spot on the top of each
wing. Near the body is a deep rich
brown, with a light spot in the middle
of the dark brown. The body Is a dark
rich brown, the same shade as the

wi
Imperial moth,

I put

ngs.
I also found an
which is sald to be quite mare, which I
took to my teacher at summer school
She had it mounted and it is beauti-
ful, a lght yellow with light brown
markings. It is very large.

Have any Wide-Awakes found any
cocoons yet?

E[l;lz.aigﬁ'rﬂ PARKER, Age 14

My Pet Dog.

Dear Uncle Jed: My pet is a Scotch
collie. His name is Steve, and 1® is
F 1-2 months old, and very full of fun
He is 44 inches long from the tip of
his nose to the tip of his tail and he
stands 20 inches high. He weighs
sbout 30 pounds. His mother is =a
Scotch cole and can do many tricks

Steve can do many tricks, too, He
will speak for his dimner, shake hands,
roll gver two ways box, jump through
your arms, and over a very high stick

We play hide-and-go-seek with him.
When he finds ns we make him speak.

When anyone ¢omos Into the yard he
will bark and let us know,

I think he !z a very smart dog for

his age.
FLORA M. HULING.
Hampton.

Arthur and His Vielin.

Dear Uncle Jed: Many years ago
there was .a bby whose name was Ar-
thur. His father was 100 poor to send
him to school, but his mother taught
him to read and write, and at § years
of age he knew as much as most little
boys do.

He wus very fond of music and his
father made him a violln. It was
made of rough boards and did not look
fine, but it would make good music.

Arthur had to help his father at his
work_. but when he had a spare hour he
would practice on his violin. It was a
long time before he could make sweet
sounda and play the tunes which he
had heard sung. -

ALBERT PHILLIPS, Age 8.

Versallles.

Her Papa Irrigates.

Dear Uncle Jed: T am a little gird
who lives n East Bakersfleld. My
papa takes care of a place with a large
orenge orchard and has to Irrigate

every four or filve wéeks, because we | Co

don't have very much rain here.

The crange blossoms are very pretty.
They bloom in March, but they don't
get ripe until December.

My papa used to
fields, but he hasn't worked thers for
He has a two-horse team
and sells fruit in the olifields. Wa have
an auto and have rides on the
highway. We get e Bulletin from

EM-“M‘ They live
Good-by.

ESTELLA MAY BERRY, Age 10.
East Bakersfield, Cail

P,
&
-

tal card of the fire we had lately and
it shows my papa ng near the
fire, 0 It won't reach to the houses.
Hoping this card will please you, I
am your little friend,
LILLIAN MAY DUNS.
Bakersfleld, Cal.

Almira's Garden.

Dear Uncle Jed: The Mlttls birds
have grown up and left the nest so 1
wll.lel have to write about something
e L

I guesg I will tell yougabout my
garden. I have got sunfiowers, dahlias,
hollyhocks, nasturitirums, sweet
and golden glow and tiger lilles

A while ago there were peonies, lem-
on lilles, Indigo lllacs, roses and wee-
terias. A white and a purple one. L
purple one is now blooming for the
second time.

I have four holiyhocks. One which
is blooming now is pink. The others
have not blossomed yet.

My nastortiums are light and dark
red, orange and yellow.

I havp some beautiful dahiias. They
are a cros=s between red and purple,
and very large. 1 also have some red
anes.

I have four rows of sunflowers just
beginning to blossom.

My sweet peas are all colors and
they are very pretty. We have also
quitsr a feyr house plants.

ALMIRA E. KRAMER, Age 13.

Colchester.

Near His Eighth Birthday.
Uncle Jed: 1 have been to school two
Now 1 am having my vacation,
I live on a little farsn. My brother
does most of the farming. 1 drive the
l:hm'ms for him to cultivate so he can
oe.,
Papa has an auto and he drives to
fleld to work.. We live

miles from there. He is a .-

o™} 15 Lgcon Tl
neco, ag - :
:uyu birthday will Be in Auguat,
I will be §8 years old. >
JOEL BARBER.
Moosup.

* There is more eatarrh In this section
of the countiry than all other discases
put together, and until the Inst few
ears was supposed to be Incurable!
'or & sal many years doctors pro-
noun i1t a local dissase and pre-
b?d ‘h'ﬁ:al remedies, ll‘h‘? . wnt:

stantly falling to cure w Teal
ment, pronounced it Incurable. Science
has proven rcatarrh to be a constito-
tional disease, and therefore requires
constitutional treatment. Hall's cn.-.n:
manufactured by H. F. Chmr i
- ledo, Ohio, Is the o const t--l
tional cure on the market. It s 1
fnternally. It nc;! dlractly&n the b: H
and mucous surfaces o system.
offer one hundred dollars for any
: ltdllﬂl“lo cure. Send for circus
ars and testimoniais.

Address: F. J. CHENEY & CO., To-:
ledo, O.
8ald by druggists, TSe. '

Take Hall's mily Pilis for constl-
pation.

i

An Effective Cough Treagment

S S




